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THE DEMOCRATIC NORTHWE

ST, THURSDAY, AUGUST 29, 1889,

TALMAGE’S SERMON

HELP FOR A DROWNING WORLD

Christ alone can Save Man From
Sinking in the Sea of Bin,

Tuxr: *He shait spread forth His hands
in the midst ;ﬁ. thew, aas he theat swimmeth
m&!ﬁﬂl J his hands to nwim."—Isainh
xxv,, 1L .

At this season of th: year multitudes of
people wade into the ponds and lakes and
rivers and seas. At first putting out cau-
tionsly from the share, but having learned
the right stroke of arm and foot, they let the
waters roll over them, and in wild glee wive
or float or swin. So (he text will be very
nglgmﬂvo: “Ho shall spread forth His hand
in themidst of them, aa Lie that swimmeth
spreadeth forth his hands to swim.”

The fisherman wseeks out unfrequented
nooks. You stand all day on the bank
of a river in the broilin

sun. and fing
out your line, and catch nothing, while
the e angler  breaks  through
the fo and goes by tho shadow

of the solitary rock, and in a place where
no flsherman has been for ten years,
throws out his line and comes home at
night, his face shining and his basket full.
I do wot know why we ministers of the
Gospel need always be flshing in  the
same stream, and preaching from the same
text that other people preach from. I can-
not understand tho polley of the minister
wﬂln Blackiriars, London, Eghnd, avery
weok for thi years preac from the
Epistle to tho-Helrews, It is an exhiliarm-
tion to me when 1 come across a theme which

‘When men want to quote Seripture, thay quots
the old ges that every one has heard.
When they want a chapter read, they
read a chapter that all the othor people have
been reading, s0 that the rhurrg.lo-da is
ignorant of three-fourths of the Bible, You
go into Louvre at You confine

ourself to one corridor of that opulent gal-
rvry of paintings. As you come out your
friend says to you: “‘Did you soe that Ram-
brandt™ “No" “Djd yon see that Ru.
bens™ “No." “Did you ses that Titian?
“No." *“Did you sce that Raphnel?”

"No.,” "!\'olll" 8nys {hmtr friend,
“then you didn't see o Louvre.”
Now, my friends, [ think wa are too much
apt to conflne ourselves to one of tho great
corridors of this Scripture truth, and so
much so that there is not one o out of o
million who hns ever noticed the all su

:::t:nd powerful pieture in the words of my

This text represonta God asn ll:mn;i swim-
mer, striking out to push down iniquity and
save the souls of men, ‘‘He shall spread
forth His band in the midst of them, as he
that swimmeth spreadeth forth his hauds to
swim.” The figure is bold and many sided.
Most of you know how to swim, Some of
you learnsd it in the city school, where this
art is taught; some of you In lmyhond. in the
river near your fnther's houss; some of you
since you ocaumo to manhood or wo-
manhood, while mmmm'in'g on the beach of
the sea. You step down the wave, you
throw your head back, you bring your elbowa
to the chest, you put the of your hands
downward and thesoles of your feab outward,
and you push through the water as though you
bornaquatie, Itisa [;I‘&lil] thing to
know how to swim, not only for yourself,
but because you will alter a while, perhaps
have to holp others, Ido not know anything
more stirring or sublime than to see some man
Norman MeKensio leaping from the
ship Madras into the sea to savs Charles
Turner, who dropped from the royal yard
while trying to loosen the sail, bringing him
back to the deck amid tho huzzas of the pas-
sengers and crew, If a man has not enthu-
glasm enough to cheer In such clrcumstances
he deserves to drop into the sea and
have no one o holp Lim. The Royal Hu-
mano Bocloty of England was eatablished in
1774, ita object to applaud and rewnrd those
who should pluck up life from the deop,
Any one who lns performed such a
dead of daring has all the particulars
of that bravery recorded in a public
record, and on his breast o medal done in
blus, and gold, and bronze; anchor, and
monogram, and inscription, telling to future
generations the bravery of the man or woman
who saved somne one from drowning, Bat,
my friends, i€ it is such a worthy mimf to
eave a body from the deep, Iask you if it is
not a worthier thing to save an immortal
lGu;i? And you shall sea this hour tho Son of
step farth for this achievement. “Ho
shall spread forth His hand in the midsc of
tham, as he that swimmeth spreadeth forth
his hands to swim."

In order tounderstand the full foree of this
figure, you need to ronlize, flrst of all that
our race is in a sinkinﬁ‘ condition, You
sometimes hear people talking of what they
consider the most begutiful words in onr lan-

. Oneman says it is “home,” puother
says it is the word “mother,” another says it
i the word “Jesus" Lut I will tell you the
bitterest word in all our language, the
word most angry und Laleful, the word sat-
urated with the most trouble, the word that
accounts for all the loathsomenoss, and the
pang, and the outrage, and the harrowing;
and that word is “sin,” You gpell it with
three letters, and yob those thres lettors do-
soriba the cireumferemcoa and picrce the
dinmeter of everything bad in the universs,
Bin| it is a sibllant word, You eannot
pronounce it  without gh’inﬁ; the
giss of tho flame or the liss of
the lm?ent. Bin! And then if you add
three lettors to that word it deservibes every
one of us by pature—sinner, We have ount-
raged the law of God, not oceasiunally, o1

now and then, but perpetually. The Bibls
t.iaelnrea it. Hark! It thundo{-s two claps:
‘The heart I8 deceitful nbove all things and
taly wicked." “Tha soul that sinneth,
it die.” What the Bible saysour own
conscience affirms. After Judge Morgan
bad sentonced ngf’ Jans Gray to death Lhis
conscience troubled lim so muoh for the dead
that ho became insaune, aud all throngh his
insanity ho kept saying: “Take hor away
from me! Lady Jane Groy. Take hep
awn{v’l Lady Jane Grey.,” It was the voics
of his conscience. And no man ever does
auythnl,né wrong, however great or small, but
his eonsoienco bringg that matter before him,
l‘n:. at every step of his mishelinvior it savs:
‘Wro
paral n consumption, sin I8
pollution, sin is death, Ghlr)a ltn" a fair
chance and it will swam body,
mind and soul forever, In shg wyogt:i it oni'y
gives a faint intimation of its virulence, You
s¢8 o patient in first stages of typhoid
fever, The cheak is somewhat flushed, the
hands somewhat hot, precaded l;yn slight
chill. “Why, you say '?phuid aver does
nof seem to be much of a disease.” But wait
until thggnﬁent has been six wesks under {
and all his energios have been wrung out, anc
he 18 tvo weak to lift his lit finger,
and his intelloct is gone, then you see
the full havoe of the disense, Now
sin in this world is an ailment
which is only in its very first stages; but let
it got under full \-mty and it is an all consum-
ing ggpl_mld. 0)3 it wa could see our un
doned sins na God sses them our teeth woulid
chatter, and our knees would knock togsther
and our respiration would be choked, and
our heart would break. If your sins are
unrorgiven, they are bearing down on
and you are l_dnkinz—aiuﬁng nwny'm
bappiness, sinking away from God, sjnldnﬂ
;lwny from overything that is good an

Then what do we want? A swimmer] A
strong swimmer! A swift swimmer! And,
blessed be God, in my text we have him an-
nounced, *‘He shall spread forth His handsin
the :midst of them, as he that swimmeth
spreadeth forth his hands to swim” Yon
bave noticed that when a swimmar goes out
to rescue any one ke puts off his heavy appar-
el. Ho must not have any such impediment
about him if he s gofng to do this t deed.
And when Obrist stepped forth to save us
He shook off the sandals of heaven,:

and Elis feat wero free; and then He
down into the wave of our transgressions

wrong,”" BSin is |
ym. mhsh o leprosy, sin faa
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spreadeth forth his hands to swim,

If you have ever watched a wswimmer,
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to the desp to mve us Hs thn?‘lﬁ
entire nature into it—all His Godhead,
His omnisclencs, His His love,
hhom‘nvipalm—b-d, eyes, bhanda,
feet. e were {ar out on the sea and o deep

g-.hwnwuﬁu’ﬂnnrq and instead of sav-
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from His loch.ﬂcuman;ndn:.suﬂl Ha

trampled down bellow Genneaaret. 16
was not a quarter of a God that mastered
the demons of G It was not two-thirds
of aGod that lifted up Lazarus into thearms
of his overjoyed sistors. 1t wasnot a frezment
of a God who offered é»a.rdou and paace to
all the race. No. This mighty swimmer

threw His ur, His glory, His might, His
wisdom, omnipotence and His eternit;
into this one act. 1t took both hands of

to save us—both feet. How do I prove it?
On tha cross, were not both hnnds nailed?
On the cross, were not both fest nailed? His
entire nature involved inour redemption!

If you have lived much by the water, you
notice also that if any one s golng out to the
rescue of the crowning he must be independ-
ent, self reliant, able to go alone, Thers may
be a time when wo must spring out to save
ons andl he cannot get a lifeboat, and he
out and has not strangth enough to r
himsself up, and bear another up, bhe will
sink, and instead of dragging one corpse
out of the torrent you will have two to
drag out. When = Christ rﬁmug ok
into tho sea to deliver us He had no
life buoy. s father did not help Him. Alons
in the wine press,  Alone in the pang. Aldne

in the darkmesa. Alone in the mountain,
Alone in the sea, O, if He saves us He shal!
have all the credit, for “thare was nona to
help.” No oar. No wInF. No ladder,
When Natbaniel Lyon foll in the battle
charge in front of his troops, he had a whaols
army to cheer him, W Marshal Noy
rang info tho contest awl m‘yl in
spurs till the horse's flanks sp blood,
all Francs applauded him. But Jesus nlonel
“Of the pmﬁ!u thera was nons to help.”
“All forsook him and fload.” O, it was not a
flotilla that salled down and saved us. It
was not a cluster of gondolas that came ovar
the wave. It was ono person, independent
and along, “spreading out His hands among
us as a swimwor sproadsth forth his hands
to swim.”

Beohold then, to-lay, the spactacla of a
drowning soul and Christ, the swimmer, I
beliave It was in 1848, whan thers ware six
English soldiers of tha IMi{th Fusiliers, who
wera hanging to the bottom of a ecapsizad
boat—a boat that had basn upset by a squall

thres miles from shore. It was in the night,
but ona man swam mightily for the beach,
guided by the dark mountains that lifted thair
top thml:‘gh the night, He came to the bsach,
Ho found a shors man that conssntad to go
with him and save the othor men, and they
g:‘tinnt. It was some time bafore they could

ﬂmt&l’nee whore the men wers, but alter

awhile they beard their cry: “Help! Help!
and they bors down to them, and they saved
them, and brought them to shore, h, that

this moment our cry might be lifted long,
Ioud and shrill, till Christ the swimmer shall
come and take us lest we dropa thousand
fathoms down.

It you have beem much by water, you
know very well that when one is in peril

Clrist will 0 alf o Hose,  Fou cmtacs B
an you cannot move an inch, in this

inatiar
This is the diffical

which leepa thousands
of souls out of " the
cannot

of hoaven, [tis

not know whether | make the maiter
or not. [simply want to show you ta
man csunot save but that the Al-
mighty Son of God can do {t, and will do i, if
you ask Him. O, fling your two arms, the
arms of your trust sud love, around this
omnipotent swinunar of the eroas,

'_!‘Im_n isa thrilli time when some one
swaniped in the is brought ashore and
hel.n&ermnciuwl. How tho people watch
for moment whan ho ins to breathe
again, and when at last he es ona full in-
halation, and opens his eyes upon the by-
standers, a shout of joy rings up and down
tho beach, ‘Thare 1S Jo¥ DOCAUSS & lI0 DAN
been saved. O, yo who have boon ;wunl::ad
in thoseas of trouble and sin! we gather
around you. Would that this might be the
hour wlien you bogin to Iive. The Lord Je-
sus Clrist stops down, He geta on Eum
Heputs His lp to your lip,
breathe pardon and life and heaven into

our immortal sonl. God grant that this
Lmr there may be thonsands of souls resusei-
tatod. [stand on the deck of the old Gospel
ship amid a crowd of passengers, all of them
boping that the last man overboard may be
saved, May the living Christ this hour E.lt
out for your safety, “spreading forth His
hands in the midst of ¥ as & swinimer
sorandeth forth his hands to swim.”

TNSELFISH SERVIOR.
One of the most striking scenes in modera
fotion is thav in Charles Kingsley's *Xy-
ntia," where the gealous young monk, who
’.ms becoms almost a convert to the lnscinat-

ing Neoplatonism of the briiliant Hypatis,

is suddenly brought to a realization of its
entirs inadequacy to buman needs when the
beautiful teacher declares that she has done
nothing and can do nothing for his wayward
sister. A philocophy which can do nothing
for ahwnan life, whatever its conditions,
WIE & Ehitmutphy that could not bo trus;
and this incident sugeests the test of, not
only all philosophy and religion, but all the
id als and purposes of every %_uumn life. No
philosophy can be true which does nobin
scme way ¢ ntribute to the strength and
purity of every human soul who studies it;
no religion can claim divines authority which
has not the right word for every
human ueed; mno human life iz wisely
and rightly ordered  which  does
not in itm own working out inspirs,
direct, and ald other lives. To make lifs
richer, sirongsr and purer for men and to
help men to tuke to themselves this richer,
wirer and stronger life, is the end of every
Limlol’ knowledge, of all forms of nctivity,
and of every rightly ordered lite, This ser-
vice to s common humanity need not be
director immedints; it may be veryindi-
reot, and discoverable only in its ultimate
Tesulls; but at zome point and in some way
this ceryice must bo rendered. The philoso-
phy, the religion, the action, the man or
woman, in which or in whom this element of
divine hopefulness is not found may be put
aside ns unworthy guides, The sci nes
which should abstract itself entirely from
buman life, if such a thing were possible,
and work out some ecomplete system which
could not in any way enrich or strengthen
anen in the life they have to live, would not
be worthy the pursuit of any thoughtful
man,

1t is not necessary in order that one may
employ this quality of heipfulness that one
should beall the time in personal contact
with the needs and weaknesses of othars, or
that one slivuld give himself up to a specifie
charitable work or mission. Some of tha
noblest souls who hnve ever lived havas, by
the very necessities of tha w==l % = hes
une ey besn siaswunt sous off arom
immediate contaet with the daily wints of
their fellowa.  Bub the result of their labors
has b en so to exl!und the thoughts of men
abbut their own lives that they have im-
mensely enriched and ennobled those lves

help must come very quickly, or it will be of
no usa, One minute may daclde everything, |
Immedinte help the man wantsor no halp at
all. Now), that is just the kind of a reliof we
want, The case s urgent, imminent, instan-
taneous. Bea that soul sinking. Som of
God, lay hold of him, DBe quick! be quick! |
Oh, I wish youall undsrstood how urgent
this Gospel i3 There was a man in the
navy at sea whohad bean seversly whipped
for bad bebavior, and le was maddened
by it, and he leaped into the sea, and no
sooner hed he leapad into the sea than, quick |
ulightnmg, an albatross swooped upon him, i
The drowning man, brought his senses, |
selzed NOfd of the albarross and hoeld on,  “I'he |
fluttering of the bird kept him on the wave |
until relief could come. Wonld now tho dove |
of God's convicting, convaerting and saving
spirit might flash from the throne upon yous®
soul, and that you, taking hold of its potent
wing, might live and live foraver,

Iwant to persunde qu to lay hold of this
strong swimmer, ““No,” you say, “it is al-
ways disastrous for a drowning man to lay
hold of a swimmaor," I'hers {s not a river or
Inke but has a calamity resultant from ths
fact that when a strong swimmer went oub
to save a einking mun, the drowning man
clutched him, threw his arms arcund him,
ﬁnlonad his arms, and they both went down

gether, When you are saving a man in ths
wator you do not want to came up by
his faece; you want to come up by his beck,
You do not want him to taks hold of you
while you take hold of liim, But, hlessed ba
God, Jesus Christ is so strong a swimmaer, He
comes not to our back, but our fuecs, and
Heasks us to throw around Him the arms of
our love, and then promises to take us to ths
beach, and He will do it, Do not trust that
plank of good works. Do not trust that
ghivered spar of your own rightsousness,
Christ only can give Eau tranaportation,
Turn your face upon Him as the dying
mart; didl in ollen daya when
he crind out: ‘‘None but Christ! Nons but
Christ!” Jesus has taken millions to ths
land, and He is willing to taks you thera,
Oh, what hardness to shove Him back when
Heo has been swimming all the way from the
throne of God to where you are now, and is
ready to swim all the way back again, taking
your redesmed spirit, have sometimes
thought what a spectacle the ocean bed will

esent when in the last day tho water

all drawn off. It will a line of
wrecks from beach to beach. There is
where the harpoons went down.
There is whera the line of battle ships
went down. Thore is whers the merchant-
men went down, There is where the steam-
ors went down, a long line of wrecks from

beach to beach. What a spectacls in the
Inst day when the water is drawn off! But
oh, how much mors solemn if we had an eye
to see the spiritual wrecka and w
where they foundered. You w find
thousands alpng our roads and streets. |
Christ came down in their awiul catas- |
t-rn{nhe‘ putting out for their souls, “'spreadin
forth His hands ns o swimmer spreade
forth his hands to swim;" but they thrust
Him in the sore heart, and they smote His
fair cheek, and the storm and darkness
swallowed thom up, I ask you to lay hold |
of this Christ and lay Thold of Him
nnw, You will sink without
Him, Trom lorizon to horlson not
ons sail insight, Only one strong swimmer,
with head flang back and arms outspread. i
hear a gfa&t many in tho audionce s, H
“Well, I would like to be a Christian, am
ing to work to become a Christinn,”
rother, you begin wrong, When a man
drowning, and a sirong swimmer comes ont
to help him, he says to him: “Now be quiet,
Put your arm on my arm or on my sho
but don't struggle, don't try to help y
gelf, and T'll :ie you ashore. The more you
struggle and the more you tryto helﬁ }'uubr; [
ow

golf, the mors you impade me,

uiet. anidl T'll take you ashore.'
%hrlst. the strong swimmer, comes out to
gave a soul, the siuner says: “That's right
1 am glad to see Christ, and I am go

o

;wlpl inh:ha work of llzii{h ;:da}?ﬁoﬂ:
am goi AY MOTe an; w

[y ok iy

Him; and g to woop extravag
over my sing and that will help Him,

and so, at a long range, they have boen -
Tustrious helpers of their fellows. The es
wmential thing is that one should coneceive of
his work in this spirit; that one shouid feel
that no kind of work or knowledge or
culture un end in itself; but that the

| uitimats object of it ail is to make the world

sweater, and the men who live in 1t better,
The student who devotes all his years tothe
patient exp.oraticn of some path of knowl-
«dge, and by his devotion to truth, his self-
denial, his untiring patienca, becomes a liv-
ing exnmple of the noblsst qualities, may
sometimes sorm to those who do not under-
stand his ends nor eppraciate the quality of
soul which he is putting into his worlk to be
leading a selfish life. It is a eommon error
which identifies unselfish service with acts
whose beneficent result is Immediately de-
tectad. Thers are high and noble sorvires
which do not seem to touch individu-
als at all, but which ars rendered
to humanity at large in the way of a
general expansion of ths knowledge and
coneception of life. To most men, however,
this problem never presents itself in this
form. Moast of us must chooss to render
gervices to men who are direet and personal
'if we are to vender any, and no man
ought to be content who does not feel that
his lifa in its general result, no less than in
ita syecific actlons, is ensing the burden and
‘smoothing the way for others. A selfish
life is not only irreligions--it is distinetly
‘di utable, a thing unworthy, and there-
fore inexcusable, No man of any consclen.
‘tiousness can live comfortably in the world
'as he sees it today unless he is doing some-
thing to bett:r the general condition of
things. A selfish life in the light of the
world's needs at this end of the ninsteenth
century is essentially an ignoble and meam
life.

A man may pasi gool muster asa philan.
thropist, who makes but a peor mastar to
his servants or father to his clnlirin,—
Mauivive.

If a man does not make new arquainiances
as he advances in life, he will soon find him-
golf alone. A man should keep his friend-
ghip in constant repair.—Johnson,

! Oune secretact of self-denial, one sncrifles
of inclination to duty, is worth all the mere
good thoughts, warm feolings, passionate
prayers in which idle peopls indulge them-
selves.—J, H, Newman.

WEISKY CAUBED HIS FALL

Henry D. G son of the famous Nav,
Dr. Gmfe,nol ﬁkun, Ireland, whose discus-
slons with Bishop Maguire about the Catho-
lio Church d the past ten years gave
him world-wide fame, was arrested at -
sas Jity, Mo., for stealingn horse and buggy.
He claims to be innocent. He was Erivnm

ur.
Ho camo West and was a roporter on sev-
ha. worked him-

reell i,
drove the horse to Al and tried to nﬂ
lﬂl‘ but failed. He resumod his
ol Whisky 18 responsilas. for s
is
muode several efforts while
ity to securo work as an account-

Ho had
goma Avst-class recommendations,
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Lavna Worrorn, the colored glantess,
died recently at Lafayeite, Ind., after o
short fllness, Laura was the mother of
soven children. She weighed 9014 pounds
‘and measured three yards about the walst.

SUNDAY SCHOOL. -

LESSON FOR SUNDAY SEPI 1.

‘Subject “David and Gollath.” I Sam.
xvil, 82-51—Golden Text: Rom.
vilL, 81— Commentary.]

harp, sant for him that he m
hhgwmmhlulwlth' ths evil
8o he

days, morning and evenin, the
gh‘:!. the champion of the PEﬂhum‘h'de
and oried for some man of Israsl to come and
fight with him, sa . 1f he kill me we will
be your servants, it I kill him you will
be our servants. Thus he defled or reproached
the armies of Israel, aud innsmuch as he was
& man over nine feet high, his coat of mall
weighing over 150 pounds, and the head of
his spear sbout twenty pounds, no man in
to try battle with him.
David had thres brothers in the army, but
among all the thousands of Isras) there was
no one, from the King down, who had faith
anough in God to contend with this prond, de-
fiant and wicked adv . At this time
David arrives in enmm;ing from home
somse food for his brethren and a present for
the captain of their thousand, and, see
how matters stood, expressed surpriss tha
the armies of the living God should be defled
gi:m.m, and he an uncircumeised Philis.
. He isbrought befors Saul and says to
the words of this verse.

33, * And Snul said to David, Thon art
not gble." Saul, like all his soldisrs, saw only
with his patural eyes, and looking upon
David's youthand apparent inupr:fenm in
matters of war, said: Thou art but a youth,
while this Philistine is a man of war from his
youth, and therefore thon art not ahls to
ngainst him to fight with him. In Saul's
eyes it was slmply a question of man against
man, and 5o it seemed to be in the eyes of all
Israol, and the God of Israel, the Lord God
of Hi WS no‘:lic:lhought O;T; much lﬂﬁ: relisd
upon. W Co a peopls whoss history
from their very hegnnin;? was o0 full of the
mighty power of on their behalf ever
forget Him or fail to trust in Him *

84-80, “*He hath defied the armies of the
Living God." The Living God was to David
o far Wnr reality than this mass of deflant
and blaspheming flesh and blood. If David
was buta youth and unskilled in the art of
war, he knew the Living God and had per
sonal denl with Him.

37, ““The Lord that delivered me, * ¢ *
will deliverme.” This sounds like the 1
apostie to the Gentiles when he said: *'f was
delivered out of the mouth of the lion: and
the Lord shall deliver me from every evil
work, and will preserve me unto His heavenl
kingdom." II'Mim. iv,, 17, 18. What simp
confidence in God, what grand assurance;
and ger. somany Christians cannot get be-
yond “T hope it is well with me,” “I%ruat I
am a child of God."

38, 89, “Awl David said, I cannot go with
these; for I bave not proved them." When
Saul saw the grand confidence of David in
the Living God, he said, “Go, and the Lord
be with thea;" then he armed David with his
armor and David assayed to go, but he was
glad to put it off, for be was not accustomed
to rely upon such hel He had no armor
but the presence of God when he slew the
lion and the bear, and he would go now with
“he same,

40, “And he drew near to the Philistine "
Put::tg off the nrmor which ho had not

ro he took his stafl, and with his sling
his hand, which he had proved, he choss
five smooth stones out of the broak, and put-
ting them into his shepherd's bag he went
forth. We can only use in the service of
God the truths which we have proved in our
own daily life; what we have not eaten for
our own_ benefit we canunot well give to
othars, The Bible brooks are full of stones,
each of which, told forth in the power of the
Spirit, is capablo of killing any giant of un-
belief or fear or proud defiance, How many
in your Bible have you already marked
*tried and proved.

41-44. “‘When the Philistine looked abont
Beab always dosplacs the Spirt. ust. aa Tae

esh always despises tha t, as
maed mncl{;l Isane, but thgneah shall be con-
quered and the Bpirit will prevail,

45, “Thou comest with sword, spear and
ghield; but I come in the name of the Lord
of Hosts, the God of the armies of Israel,
whom thou hast defled.” Goliath repre-
sented simply himself and his own power
and skill; but David thought nothing of him-
self; he represented the Lord of Hosts, the
God of Israsi, and the question was not what
could David do, but what could he do in
whose pame David went forth.

46. "“That all the earth may know that
there is a God in Israsl” David says what
God will do, and that through him as the in-
strument, but the object will ba to honor
God and not David. Had there been in
David's heart any desire for his own fame ha
could not bave gone forward so confidently,

47, “'All this assembly shall know that
Lord saveth not with sword and spear; for

tho battle is the Lord's and He will give you
into our bands.” See how Davidis notﬁlg
and God is ev: ‘N

erything; it s Paul's ery,
1, but Christ;" “Not I, but the Grace gi

{Gal. il., 20; Cor, xv., 10).
48, 40, *'‘David hestad, and ran toward the
army to meot the Philistine” What a

moment of intensest interest it is as David
now runs to meet his enemy, and as he does
g0 sends with deadly aim, and. more than
:lling s Fastnih the et St oo o his
. Inan e gian upon
face to the earth, the stone having sunk into
his forehead. Where i3 now his strength or
the power of his in whose name he had
cursed David? has ceasad to reproach the
God of Israel, his tongue is silent in death.
God could have dons it as easily without
David's help, but He chosa thus to honor His
servant who delighted to hogor Him,

50, “8o David prevailed over the Philis-
tine with a sling and with a stone” The
giant's great stature, helmat of brass, cont of

greaves, and spear and sword were In
& moment rendersd worthless by the God di-
stone from the shep! s sling,
“Cursed bathe man that trusteth in m
and maketh flesh his arm, and whose
departeth from the Lord"” *All fiesh {s
and all the goodliness thereof isas the
§nwnr of the fleld; but the word of our God
shall stand forever.”

51, “David ran, and stood upon the Philis-
tine, and took his sword (the giant's), * * *
and cut off hishead therewith.” Thus the great
defler of God lost his head by his own sword.
Death ssems to he Satan's mlghﬁmtmpo
hubour David hss Shrongh death deviroysd
Alm that had the power of death, that 1s the
devil (Heb. ii., 14); thus sln{inghnm with hig,
own weapon; and although he 15 still a roar-
ing lion ahout whom ha mey
devour, he isa conguered lon; and the God
of Peace will most effectually and forever
bruise him undar our feet shortly. As faithful
followaers of the Lord Jesus Christ lot us seek
to bacoms skillful in the use of the sword of
theSpirlt, which is the Word of G that
Rt s i oF Seida e wil dove

L) o a, o
of praiss, dmn?::.n back , envy, and 3
the others who undar their are oon-
stantly attacking us, and whom we too often
allow to overcome usand bring ‘r;rmcl:
on the name of the only Living Trus
God.—Lesson Helper,

THE LITTLE FOLKS.
Johnny Jump-up.
TWho wakes mlln_;; tho momn ?
Bure youll think it is the lark

Who, batars the daylight s bora,
Hises singing through the dark

Bt though sweet the lark may carol,

3 lguly}uhu mnsmu oall, ¥
ohnuy Juup-ap, Johsoy Jump.a
L'ITO{I loud before &.-.nfau. i

Who wakes Iatest [n “he nighs,
When the sun {s gotie to bed ;

When each tiny blosser bright
Nods tu sloep its proity hvad?

Other bahios all are aleoping,
Mother's oyelids droop and fall

But Johmny Jump-up, suhnny Jump-up,
Waketh lator {han thew all,

Johnny's eyes are very lovely,
Johnny's oyes Ao Vory liloe;
But ove bardly carvs (0 sve them
Hoap and danee the whole night through

Johnny's lsugh Is cloar and ringin
TinkNog Ilfeu«lhft beldl e

Bat a child should Lot be ringlng
Morning, neon, and night s well,

Johnuy Jump-np, Johouy Jump-u
Rules us with his tiny hawd, PRy

Lord sud mwanier, kiug wnd katser,
In the realma of Norsuryisnd,

Take your pleasure without mnrmar!
Laogh nad erow, and whoop snd oail
Johnny Jump-up, Joht ny Juwp-np,
We'ro yoar fulthiul servants ail!
=Laury E. Richards,

In School,

“Are yon doing-your hest ot school,
Elsie ?” asked her mother.

“Well. T don't believe I exactly am,
mamua,” said the gitl, half laughing,
half soberly. “You see, there are so
many girls there.”

“Yes; but they all go there to stndy,
don’t they " i

“I—suppose so0,” said Flsie, slowly,
a8 if there might be some doubt in the
matter, “But Lulu Grant wwd Annie
Hill do so many funny thirgs behind
their desks, I can't help langhing when
I see them.”

“But if you were busy with your
studies, you would ot see them.”

“No, but I like to look. And then,
sometimes, we have {o write notes te
each other abont going 1o the woods,
or going to see ench other after school,
And sometimes we pass round eandy,
wlle_u the teacher sn't looking, and
eat it.”

“Can’t that all be done out of
school ¥

“Yes, of course, mamma; butall the
girls do it.”

*Are you sure of that "

“Well, I mean nlmost all. Hattio
Grey never does. She and Mary Hen
derson and a few of the other girl®
study away just as if they were hif
girls. I threw a hit of candy at Hat
tie the other day, but she wonldn't
raise her head, and it rolled ont of her
lap and fell on the floor. Miss Roy
saw it, and she asked aboutit and gave
me a bad mark,” ’

“I wish you were more like Hattie,
my daughtoer,”

“Oh, mamma, I'm going to study hard
when I am older.”

“If you do not begin forming habite
of faithful industry while you are a
child, you may be very sure they will
never come to you when you gve older,”

“Well, mamma,” said Elsie, fret-
fully, “I'm sure I should do better it
you would send me to Miss Carr's
school. She always gives prizes. and
the givls there study like everything to
try to get them.”

“I am sending you to what I think
the best place for you, Elsie,” said her
mother, soberly. “Yon are sent there
to learn what will be of nse to you for
vour whole life.  If you do well what
you are expected to do, yon will grow
mto a wise woman, able to do whatever
duties the Lord anay send you. But if
you spend the best part of your life in
trifling yon will be worth very little.
Tell me, dear, do you think thet seme
small prize, or even the gratification of
winning it, would be egnal to the pleas-
ure you ought to take in feeling that
you are doing your best, that you are
pleasing God and your father and
mother?”

“No, mamma, I really don’t,” saia
Elsie, kiscing her, “and I'm going to
try to do better.”

She really did mean it, and for a day
or two kept her eyes resolutely on her
boek, in spite of notes thrown by Lulu
Grant and s tempting bunch of grapes
held up by Annie Hill, But she found,
as so many of us do, that a bad habit
once formed is not easily rooted ont,
and the foclish little lassie quisted her
conscience by saying to herself;

“It is almost the end of this term,
Next term I'm going to begin right and
keep it up.”

Do you think she ever asked hersel!
if duty ever belongs to one tinie more
than to another?

“1 see some visitors going into tho
recitation-room,” said Lulu, hastening
into the entry just as the first bell
rang for the afternoon session. “Dear
me, I'm glad I don't have to recite the
first thing., Don't keep me, girls; I
want to study my geography.”

“Oh, I have to recite history the
first thing!” exclaimed Elsie, in great
dismay.

“And so have I,” said Annie,

“And I haven't looked at mine,” said
Elsie, “Where is my book? Oh—I
took it home last night and forgoet it
this morning.”

Annie bad flung down her history in
comical despair. Elsie seized it and
began studying it with all her might.
Anvie eame to look over with her, and
as the second Dell rang they went to
their desks striving in the few momenta
before the class-bell rang to glance
over the neglected lesron, Elsie was
fond of history and was familiar with
the incident which formed the prinei-
pal part of the lesson., “If nobody was
to be there I know I eould get throngh
it after a fashion,” she whispered to
Annie, “but it always upsets me to re-
cite before strangers.” L

It was not strangers who were fo
listen to her recitation., That wonld
have been bad enough, but how in-
finitely worse to find herself, with her
anprepared lesson, face to face with
her mother and some one else—Aunt
Laura, who liad come for a few days’
visit, who had always taken such pleas-
ant interest in all her school affairs,
who lind even suggested that she might
send her own little doughter to stay
with Elsie and go to school with her, a
most delightful thing to think of, s
Elsie had no sister of her own. How
despairingly she tried to recall the

rtordnn which he had taken sach a
hasty glance. She was able to give a
blundering account of the hero who
figured in the lesson, but pames and
dstes entirely escaped her. She stam-
mered and hesitated in shame and con-
fusion, her eyes sinking before the lov-
ing ones which gazed upon her, She
conld feel all the surprise and dizap-
pointment which she knew they musé
express. The questions passed on to
Msry and Hattie, at whom she had
often laughed for being “plodders,”
fnd Elsie thonght she would have
given anything she owned to be able to
recile s they did, prompitly and clenr-
lv. with the contidence which always
comes of diligent, conscientions study.

“I don't believe yon'll ever want to
visit my school again, Aunt Laura,”
said Elsie, coming to her in the even-
ing with tears in her eves, “No, 1
know yon never will. TfT eounld only
have known you were coming, you
would Lave seen what a good lesson 1
should have had.”

“I wanted to gee you just as you are,
Elsie; not as when you prepare for
compuny.”

“And you saw me,” said Elsie,
mournfully, “a eareless, idle little
girl. And you'll nover forget it of me,
no matter if I turn right sround and
do my very hest after this, And you'll
never, never let Couusin Helen come
to go to school with me now."

“Why, my dearlittle girl," said Aunt
Laura, putting n very tender arm
around the little penitent, *do you
think I never do wiong myself, never
need to repent and seck forgivenoss,
that I should be so hard as that on
yon ?”

“Oh, Aunt Laura,” said Elsie, very
earnestly, “I'm going fo turn overa
new leaf, as mamma says, veally and
truly, T'm goibg to show you and
mamma liow hard I am going to try to
do right—I mean just becsuse it is
right. And if I do, perhaps in another
year von'll let Consin Helen come ?"

“Elsie," #aid her nunt, wilh a smile,
“if T should tell you I had so much
faith in your promise that I would let
Helen come next term, what would vou
say "

“Oh-—that von arve the dearest Aunt
Laura in the world, and that it would
make me try a great deal harder than
if you punished me by not letting her
come.”

I think Aunt Laura’s way was agood
way, don't yon?—Sydney Dayre. in
the Interior.

Youngest Convict on Hecord.

Sinnville Combs, probably the young-
st convict in any prison in the United
Btates, has served the first year of a life
sentence, When gent up from Brenthitd
County, Ky., last July he wis cleven
years old, and small for the nge. Prison
life has toughened him, both morally and/
physically, He killed his two-yesr-old
sister in a brutal manner, The two were
in the house togethér alone. When the
little tot started to erawl ncross_the Joor

BINNVILLE COMBS, -

the oy pleked up a stove-lid and mashed

her skull with it. He then threw the
body in the fireplace, intending to burn
it. This process of cremation was too
'slow and he pulled it out and carried it
to & small stream near the house, throw-
ing itin. When the little one's body
qu found Sinnville admitted killing her.
{He was arrested and tried. On the
'stand, when asked why he had committed
/the crime, he stated that his stepfather
‘had told him to do it and had promised
bim & new pair of boots, There was no
other evidence agninst the stepfather,
and as the boy was a confessed murderer
this testimony could not have weight:
Many efforts have been made to have the
iGovernor pardon him, but thus far he
has failed to act. When first sent u

ryoung Combs had never heard of Godl:
knew nothing of heaven or hell and had
mever geen a school house. He can now
read and write and talks like a very
bright, intelligent boy, He does not
seem to care for his imprisonment.—
Chicago Herald,

A Love of Gossip.

If you, n mother, wish to eultivate a
gossiping, meddling, censorions spirit
in youwr children, bessure, when they
come home from chureh, a visit, or any
place where you do mot accompany
them, to ask them questions concern-
ing what everybody wore, how avery-
body lnoked, and what everybody said
and did; and, if you find anything in
all this to censure, slways do it in
their hearing. You may rest assured,
if you \aumne a course of this kind,
they will not retwrn to you unladen
with intelligence; and, rather than it
should be uninteresting, they will by
degrees learn to embellish in sucha
manner as shall not fail to call forth
remarks and expressions of wonder
from you. Thus you will finally he
gurrotnded by gossips wedded ns fond-
1y to their craft as the celebrated group
in “8ehool for Seandal.”

_ Ay Oregon girl wrote to Anna Dicks

inson once, asking “How to get a lus«

Iﬁa_nd 2" and Anna replied, By the
air.”
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